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Lightning rushed to 
destroy the attack 
ing Nazi Fleet. 
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A NEW AND BIGGER 

Sut-PRIZE <?onte5t!!l 



There are three big, handsome picture portraits of LIGHTNING, 
MARVO, THE RAVEN, or any of your other favorite LIGHTNING 
COMICS characters, just waiting for three lucky readers to win them. 
Any boy or girl would be proud to have one of these great portrait 
pictures, and YOU might be one of the lucky three who will get them. 
These portraits are not copies, nor prints, but LARGE SIZE, ORIGINAL 
DRAWINGS, made especially for the contest winners by our top-notch 
artists. EACH OF THESE FINE DRAWINGS WILL BE AUTOGRAPHED 
by the artist. They will be suitable for framing and make a grand dec- 
oration for the wall of your room. 

There is one way, and only one way, you can try for one of these 
portraits, and that is by entering this contest right now. Here are the 
VERY SIMPLE rules: 

CAREFULLY fill out the ballot below this announcement, and write a 
simple statement of 100 words, telling us your favorite characters in 
LIGHTNING COMICS, and why you have chosen them, and mention 
any new type of story you might like to read in this magazine. 
To each of the authors of the three best letters will go ONE OF THESE 
BIG ORIGINAL, AUTOGRAPHED PORTRAITS of the character they 
place first on their ballots. 

The contest closes August 30, 1941. Duplicate awards will be made in 
case of ties. 

THIS BIG FREE SURPRIZE CONTEST IS OPEN TO ALL. IT COSTS NOTH- 
ING TO ENTER. GET BUSY AND SEND IN YOUR LETTER AND BALLOT 
RIGHT NOW. YOU MAY BE ONE OF THE LUCKY WINNERS. 



r— — 



BALLOT... 

To: 

LIGHTNING COMICS 

Ace Magazines, Inc. 

67 West 44th Street, New York, N. Y. 

My favorite characters in LIGHTNING COMICS are the following, listed in order of proference. 

My favorite character in ANY OTHER COMIC 
2 BOOK is: 

3. 

4. 

The character I DON'T LIKE in LIGHTNING COMICS (if any) is 

NAME 

ADDRESS no. 5 



LIGHTNING COMICS. August, 1941, Volume II, Number 2. published bi-monthly by Ace Magazines, Inc. Office of publication. 29 Worthington Street. 
Springfield, Mass. Editorial and executive offices. 67 West 44th Street, New York. N. Y. Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1940, at the Post 
Office at Springfield. Massachusetts, under the Act of March 3. 1879. Copyright.. 1941. by Ace Magazines. Inc. Single copies. 10 cents: 12 Issues. $1.00. 
Names of all persons mentioned in this magazine are entirely fictitious, and any similarity to living persons is purely coincidental. Printed In U.S.A. 



WITH THIS ELECTRICAL 
CHARGE T CAN COM- 
BAT LIGHTNING W/TH 
HIS OWN WEAPONS 




MORE MEN THAN 
YOU HAVE TRIED 






^CARRY THEM INTO THE 
LIBRARY. WHEN THEY 
REVIVE THEY WILL KNOW 
WHO THEIR MASTER IS 
AND WHOSE COMMANDS 
THEY MUST OBEY 



LITTLE WILL THE MEN 
'SUSPECT THAT THESE ANTI- 
DISEASE TABLETS CONTAIN MY 
SPECIAL SERUM AND THIS 
METAL BAND IS MADE OF A 
SUBSTANCE SENSITIVE TO 
RADIO 
WAVES fi; 






AT THE OFFICERS QUARTERS 
AFTER ALL MEN HAVE RE- 
CEIVED THEIR PILLS AND P 



WRIST BANDS 




— ' MEN WILL 

PROCEED TO 

THEIR GUN BATTERIES 

AND STAND BY ^. 

READY FOR ACTION " 




AT THE GUN 
BATTERIES 



GUNNERS, AIM 
YOUR SIXTEEN 
INCH CANNONS ON 
THE CITY. A NAZI 
BATTLE FLEET WILL 
ARRIVE SHORTLY AND ] 
YOU ARE NOT TO 
FIRE ON THEM 





HE IS COMING TO HIS SENSES. I 
MUST RETURN TO MY CAGE . IF I 
CAN CONTROL LIGHTNING MY 
SERUM WILL HAVE PASSED A 1 ! 
CRUCIAL TEST 




— — -— — ■■ I — ... — . — -^— — , — — , . — — — . — 

Raven 



iThe RAVEN-man of mystery- 
takes THE LAW INTO HI5 OWN HANDS, 
FIGHTING CRIMINALS WITH THEIR OWN 
METHODS, HIJACKING THEIR LOOT AND 
DISTRIBUTING- IT AMONG" THE POOR AND 
NEEDY. NO ONE KNOWS THAT THE 
RAVEN IS. IN REALITY. DETECTIVE 
SERGEANT DANNY DARTIN, EXCEPT 
HIS LOYAL ASSISTANT, MIKE. AND 
LOLA LASH, THE DAUGHTER OF THE 
CHIEF OF POLICE 




ONE DAY, DANNY DARTIN VISITS 
MIKE IN THE RAVEN'S HIDEOUT 



THAT NI&HT AT THE PALATIAL HOME OF JOE RUSSO 



THIS PAPER SAYS THAT ) WOW .' N 
JOE RUSSO. THE EX- <EVERY CROOK 
MOBSTER 15 THROWING JIN TOWN WILL 
A BIO" PARTY TONlGHTy BE THERE. 
WHAT A HAUL 
THE RAVEN 
COULD MAKE 
AT THAT, 
PARTY / 



■AN UNINVITED CrUEST SILENTLY 
[WATCHES T HE CROOKS' GATHER-ING- 

LOOKS LIKE EVERYBODY'S 
HERE THAT'S GOING" 
TO COME. TIME TO 
GO TO WORK 

G 

ffifl 



YEAH, I LIKE TO THROW A 
NICE BRAWL ONCE IN A WHILE 






EVERYBODY" GET IN LINE 
AND KEEP 

YOUR HANDS JTHIS 15 AN 
HIGH J OUTRA&E ! 



n 




I DON'T KNOW A80UT 
THE REST OF YOU. BUT 
I'M NOT GOlNGr TO 
SUBMIT TO THIS ! 
RUSH HIM ' 





NOW, ONE AT A TIME, 
STEP FORWARD AND 
DEPOSIT ALL VOUR CASH 
AND JEWELS ONTO THIS 

TABLE —-AND NO 

HOLDING" OUT 




SO YOU WANT TO MAKE 
AN EXAMPLE OF 
YOURSELF, EH? 





AFTER THE GUESTS HAVE DEPOSITED THEIR 
CASH AND VALUABLES ON THE TABLE 



THANKS FOR THE CONTRIBUTION, FOLKS 
AND I KNOW YOU'LL ALL BE GLAD TO 
KNOW THIS MONEY 

IS GOING TO r—^WE'LL GET YOU 
THE POOR ) [ FOR THIS SOME 
AND NEEDY 



* 





WE FIGURED YOU'D PULL THIS JOB, 
RAVEN, 50 WE JUST LET VOU GO 
AHEAD AND DO THE 
WORK FOR US. NOW / THE OLD 
WE'LL STEP OUT -p-f HI-JACKINCr 
WITH THE LOOT ) \ GAME, EH? 





THAT WAS AN EASY JOB. 
TOMORROW WE G-RAB OFF 
THE UNITED MACHINE 
COMPANY PAYROLL 



THAT NIGHT... 




^THE WHOLE CITY 15 ALARMED 
OVER THE DARING- DAYLI&HT 
BANK ROBBERY BY THE 
K GREEN HOOD GANG- NO CLUE 
f A5 TO THE -IDENTITY OF 
THE GANG OR THEIR HANGOUT 
HA5 BEEN FOUND YET, BUT 
THE POLICE PROMISE AN 
EARLY ROUNDUP 
OF THE 
OUTFIT,,, 



A WEEK LATER 



LET'S GO IN AND SEE 
WHAT PROGRESS DAD 15 
MAKING- WITH 
THE GREEN rf OKAY, 
HOOD GANG- A LOLA 



"S 



LOOK AT THIS! THREE 
BANKS, A PAYROLL AND A 
JEWELRY STORE HELD OP 
IN THE PAST WEEK'. THE 
&REEN HOOD GANGr IS 
PULLING A CRIME WAVE J 
SUCH AS THIS 
CITY HAS X DON'T 
NEVER SEEN J WORRY, 



GET THEM? WE'RE NO 
NEARER GETTING THEM 
NOW THAN WE WERE A 
WEEK AGO. THEY MUST 
BE CAUGHT SOON. Rl&HT 
NOW I'D RATHER ROUND 
UP THOSE GREEN HOODS 
THAN CAPTURE 
RAVEKI 




ABOUT WANTING THE GREEN f WELL, DANNY, WHY DON'T 
HOODS CAPTURED MORE THAN YOU, AS THE RAVEN CALL A 
THE RAVEN. ..THE RAVEN TEMPORARY TRUCE 
IS PRETTY ANXIOUS TO WITH THE POLICE 
CATCH UP WITH THAT GANG, UNTIL THE GREEN /CrET IT. 

AND FIX THEM v <\ HOODS ARE /— -^ POLICE 

FOR HIJACKING* " " ~ 
HIM, ISN'T HE, 
DANNY ? 



LATER. THE RAVEN CALLS 
POLICE CHIEF LASH 



SURE, f CAUGHT 
BUT 




r ~ SO WHY NOT LET'S 

WORK TOGETHER, UNTIL 
WE CATCH THE GREEN 
HOODS, CHIEF ? 




WHAT ! ME WORK HAND IN 
HAND WITH YOU, RAVEN! 
ARE YOU CRAZY ? I 
WOULDN'T EVEN THINK OF 
-SAY, WAIT A MINUTE, 
MAYBE IT WOULDN'T BE 
SUCH A BAD IDEA 
AT THAT -a 




CHIEF LASH AGREED. MIKE. 
HE ALSO PROMISED THAT 
AT NO TIME WHILE WE'RE 
WORKING TOGrETHER WOULD 
HE TAKE ADVANTAGE AND 
TRY TO FIND OUT WHO THE 
RAVEN 
REALLY 

iS / SWELL , BOSS . 
WHAT DO YOU 
WANT ME TO DO? 



< 




TAKE THIS DOWN TO THE 
DAILY NEWSPAPER AND 
HAVE IT INSERTED IN 
THE PERSONAL 
COLUMN 

'SURE THING- 
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AT THE SECRET HEADQUARTERS OF 
THE GREEN HOOD G-ANG- 



HMM- THIS NOTICE IN THE PAPER. IT'5 
FROM THE RAVEN, OF COURSE. 1 THINK 

SHALL 
ACCEPT HIS 
CHALLENGE 



AT THE APPOINTED TIME . THE RAVEN 
APPROACHES THE WAREHOUSE 



THIS PLACE IS A CLEARING- 
HOUSE FOR STOLEN FURS AND 
SILKS. THERES BOUND TO 
BE A YOUNG- FORTUNE 
IN THE 5AFE 





THI5 WILL FEED A LOT OF 
POOR KIDS AND THEIR 



HIDDEN AT STRATEGIC POINTS 
CHIEF LASH AND HIS MEN 
SURROUND THE- WAREHOUSE 



THERE'S THE RAVEN. IF 

THOSE GREEN* HOODS ARE 

COINCr TO STRIKE, THEY'D 

BETTER HURRY 




HERE COMES 
A CAR. MAYB! 
IT'S THEM 



Jr 


1 




U €f\ 0,8- 
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GOOD FOR THE BOSS. 
HE GOT THE MONEY AND 
PUT THE GREEN HOODS 
ON THE SPOT AT THE 
SAME TIME 




^} 



SORRY, BOYS, BUT MY ASSISTANT HAS 
THE LOOT NOW AND IT WILL SOON BE 
BUYING FOOD AND 
CLOTHING- FOR THE J WHY, YOU 
NEEDY m ^^DOUBLE-CROSSING-! 




THEN THE POLICE STRIKE - 



WE'VE GOT YOU SURROUNDED, GREEN 
HOODS. DON'T TRY 
TO ESCAPE 




WE'RE NOTCAU&HT VET 
AND IF THIS THING WORKS 
WE WON'T BE ~ 



A SMOKE BOMB/ GRAB 
THEM. DON'T LET 
THEM ESCAPE 



SHORTLV THE STREET IS 

THICK WITH SMOKE. THE 

POLICE MILL AROUND IN' 

BLIND CONFUSION 





wait! if we ALL BARGE 
OUT THERE, TOGETHER, 
THEY MIGHT GET WARNING 
IN TIME TO ESCAPE. LET 
ME GO OUT ALONE AND 
KEEP THEM OCCUPIED 



UNTIL VOU 



FELLOWS 
COME OUT 
A LITTLE 
LATER 





BELOW IN THE MAIN SALON, THE RAVEN FlNDS- 



YOU FOILED THE POLICE NICELY TONIGHT, 
MY MEN OF THE GREEN- HOOD. A FEW 
MORE SUCCESSFUL ROBBERIES AND WE'LL 
HAVE ENOUGH CASH TO GO BACK TO 
CENTRAL AMERICA AND 
BUILD A BIG- NEW 

TEMPLE TO YOUR M SO THAT'S IT / 
GO.D 



DON'T BELIEVE HIM. THIS MAN IS 
FOOLING YOU. HE'S GOING- TO KEEP 
ALL THE MONEY YOU'VE STOLEN, 
FOR HIMSELF 




GOOD WORK. THIS IS 
ONE TIME THE RAVEN 
GOT TOO BOLD >^ 


r-ft^Jr 
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KILL HIM NOW. THEN HE 
WILL NEVER BE ABLE TO 
TRY AND STOP YOU FROK 
GETTING- YOUR 
TEMPLE MONEY ; /^£ 

KILL/ 



AGAIN 




LOOKS LIKE WE ARRIVED 

JUST IN k- 4 

TIME 




YOU'VE BEEN WANTING- A CRACK AT 
THIS GANG- BOYS. GO TO IT ' 




AFTER A BRIEF STRUGGLE. THE G-REEN 
HOOD CrANG- ARE ALL CAPTURED 



THE POLICE HAVE BEEN \ IT WOULD 
WONDERING WHAT HAPPENED j HAVE 
TO YOU, LARUE, AFTER -/WORKED, TOO, 
YOU GOT OUT OF THE A IF THE RAVEN 
BOOTLEGGING BUSINESS. J HAD NOT 
SO THIS IS YOUR „ _*>U0INED FORCES 
NEW GRIFT AFV WITH YOU 






HE'5 OUT COLD. THIS IS 
THE CHANCE I'VE.. BEEN 
WAITING FOR. ALL I HAVE 
TO DO IS LIFT HIS HOOD 
AND I'LL KNOW WHO THE 
RAVEN IS. HE'LL NEVER 
KNOW I BROKE MY 
PROMISE 




ALL RIGHT, RAVEN, GET 
GOING. THE GREEN HOOD 
GANG IS 



CAPTURED 

AND OUR 

TRUCE 

OVER 



IT WAS NICE 

WORKING" 

WITH YOU, 




I'LL BE 
SEEINCr 

YOU, 
CHIE~ 



VOU' RE DARNED 
TOOTIN'. I'LL 
BE TRYING- 
HARDER THAN 
EVER TO GET 
YOU, RAVEN 




BUT CHIEF LASH OVERCOMES 
THE TEMPTATION AND 
REMAINS A MAN OF HIS WORD 



I - 1 CAN'T DO IT. I'D NEVER 
BE ABLE TO FORGIVE 
MYSELF. I MADE A VOW 

AND I'LL KEEP IT 

HE'S COMINCr TO, NOW J 




THE NEXT DAY 



I DON'T KNOW WHY I WAS 
SUCH AN HONORABLE FOOL. 
BAH! I SHOULD HAVE TAKEN 
ADVANTAGE OF THAT 
SCOUNDREL AND 
TAKEN HIM _^/ l-ER 

PRI50NER J( ->'M 
GIAD YOU 




DON'T MISS THE NEXT 
ADVENTURE OF THE RAVEN J 



eocToe *tmew 



VoUNG DR. BRADLEY, HAS D'SCOVERED A TRUTH SER\ 
i/M «W/W WHEN /NJECTED WTO A PERSON PUTS 
THEM /NTO A COMA DUR/NG INH/C/J PER/OD THEY 
A/VSWER THE ABSOLUTE TRUTH TO ANY QUEST/O/Y 
ASKED- BRADLEY HAS KEPT HIS DISCOVERY A SE- 
CRET A/YD USES /T ONLY WHEN HE GOES PORTU AS 
TfYAT MYSTERIOUS CRIME- BUSTS/?, DOCTO/Z 






WE'RE FOREIGN ACENTS.SEE. 
ANP DESPERATE , SO NO 
WRON6 PLAYS. THAT 
HOUSE WAS WATCHED 
ANDWEHAODAAAAKE 
A 6 ETA WAV 




)UT PAST THE. EDGE OF TOWN 
£p>gED5 THE CAPTURE^ AMBULANCE 




^-£^ 
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WE'LL GO IN THE ^ YEAH.ANDWHEN 
SACK WAY, JOE \WE GET REAt»r 
ANP LOCK THESE) TO SCRAM WE'LL 

W^E A THEY Y USE THE A ^ BQ ' 
WONT DOAnW L ARCE TO «*T 
HAfeA\ J^TUSOVKttTHJE 
STATE LINEF 



^. 



MAGICIAN 

and 






AS MARVO ENTERSTUE CHINESE ART 5U0fc 

TME 6ENTLEMAN WISHE51/ YES- BUT 
TO PURCHASE SOME FlNEjl THIN* I'LL 
PIECE, PERHAPS ? r— -ftOCK AROUND 





KATE CRAMER.GIRI REPORTER ON THE tfECORP, 
TELLS HER STORY- , 



J I'VE BEE NTRYING TO UNCOVER A RIN6 OF 
OPIUM SMUGGLERS OPERATING IN MIDDLE 
TOWN! TMATTHUGWA5 ARRESTED FOR PED- 
DLING THE STUFF. ME PAID A HEAVY FINE 
AND WAS RELEASED. 
FOLLOWED HI Mi 



J WAS HOPING HE'D LEAD ME 
TOTME B/6&OSS. WE MUST 

HAVE SUSPECTED I WAS FOLLOW IM6_ 

HIM, 50 ME GRABBED ME/ 






7 



LATER AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS. KATE 
REPORT'S TO THE CHIEF... 



YOU TOOKA BIG CHANCE, INVESTIGATING 
THIS DOPE SMUGGLING YOURSELP, 
MISS CRAMSR. I'LL TAKE SOME OF THE 
BOYS POWW TOCUINATOWN RIGHT AWAY 





^ 


■f MY HUNCH 15 THAT THE L 
Mr OPIUM 15 COMING IN ON \ 

■ ONE OF THESE -SHIPS FROM 

■ THE ORIENT.' KEEPANEVE/ 
■\OPEN FOR ANYTHING S 

^J~\ SU5PICIOUS m^^\P~^> 


■ /v 
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SOON., 



LOOK, THERtS THE 

FELLOW WHO S»E2EP 

ME NEAR THE ART 5HOP, 

TODAY. LOOK'S LIKE 

WE'RE OMTHE RIGHT. 

TRACK' 1^^ 



HE'S 
r 60lN6 UP' 
TOTMESEAJ 
CAPTAIN 




THE FIREMEN AND POLICE- RACE 
ID THE 5CENE IN ANSWER TO 
TITO'S ALARM 




asFoze a Nome* W3§. y death /s rao s£v£#£ a \ r/JC Lyy^^s V EJgaw caM60 J&OMG8S3&& 
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2 smau wis Ty&c/ry OP 

T/1C SLOnCA/ AASI/ BdJiBA/S SIA//1 



S/MU P(/l£ TP!£ C/ry OP ^ 
/#SP &QBgA/AfOlSMBWAMD . 

COM&O JACK MU PAYD&tfiy 
FOA? UPS£rr7MS MY &AMS/ .. 



a^^^^si 





«/Atr/7COME AS >\^^^^^^^'::r-}^^WSoSl^^ 1 
yoVG Af/AfS. TA#£M£TO MM/Jk jyg CI TY Of ^ milW| 
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MIMT/ #■///&,.... I FAD y<Je/fi BTtAw/P 
&U.£OW£t& A&AM/S7 'Tt& ' MOIEmEh^ 

^r/u 4/.1 wpo SOFpQffr tpe 
*& e "SM &i&f \I*M IPyS &&£M*i Ouee*/, a//o Also tpe wa//te 

ay wp/cpipe ^pau. 
307M ppop/t/ 



WHAT JteWA&O SHAU B£ MM/EA 



_ 'A Doze a/ cpesZt op 

JP/CP &O/.D TP/A//VE7X/ y<3C? . 
TMAYE A 6#FAT PASS/OPPofi) 
\ TPEM, £// P/PG SOSO P . 



WUE A/ THE WU/T£ /MT/ZUDEAK ^ C-SO LU/6/ /S TVE/G LEAOEGf) OOA M£A/ AQ£ B£W<5 -5LAU6t-ir£fi-\ 
#EGA/MS U/S 5£MSE$, #£ W/Zl S> /M/6t/r //AV& AWOW /r/i/ £D. rU£/APi£ O C/rA/6/A43 £&££> 

W/S/S / #AO MU£0 MM /R>/Z 3acO/-{^_ _ /T 3Y rU£ 3LU£ OM4APS. SOOh/D T#£ \ 

GO A/6 f=OA &C/&G£/<<<0££Z / 
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HAP 

AZARD 





Haphazard, copy boy on 
the daiky star, has his 
most excitin6 adventure 

WHEN HE GETS MIXED UP 
WITH ARSON. INC/ 



WHAT?-'-- THE S/6 WAREHOUSE 
OA/ THE WATERFRONT IS &URN-, 
ING ! STICK AROUND, TOM, AND 
GET SOME. PlCTU&e9//j 



Y 




HAP ARRIVES AT Tl 



WOW .'THE 
BIGGEST FIRE. 
THJSTOW/V'S 
IN YEARS it 
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"URDER was far from Mrs. Isabella 
Wilson's thoughts as she settled her- 
self for a nap on that Friday afternoon 
of July, 1910. The little town of Slough, Eng- 
land, was bathed in summer sunlight. The 
secondhand clothes shop she kept was in a 
peaceful side street and she was a pleasant- 
faced woman of nearly seventy who had no 
enemies. 

She could not have guessed that the Grim 
Reaper lurked wraithlike in the shadows — and 
that her death at the hand of a killer was al- 
ready written in the black Book of Doom. 

Yet, a few hours later, her dead body was 
found, and messages of appeal were flashing 
to Scotland Yard, the country's greatest or- 
ganization for the tracking down of criminals. 
The local police had admitted their defeat. The 
crime, by its very simplicity, was destined to 
be one of the most baffling in the history of 
English homicides and the horror of it made 
interest in the case nationwide. 

Mrs. Wilson was found smothered to death 
with a cushion lashed over her face. Her hands 
were bound with a silk scarf, and there were 
scars on her head showing that she had gone* 
down stunned by a shower of brutal blows. 

The motive was plain enough. Her purse was 
found empty, drawers had been ransacked, and 
jewelry had been stolen. It was a clear case of 
murder followed by robbery. 

What made the thing difficult was that it 
seemed to be the bungling work of some ama- 
teur, a petty thief perhaps, lured into murder 
by visions of wealth, or a passing tramp who 
had tried his hand at burglary. Such criminals 
are harder to run to earth than those in the 
professional class whose records, photographs, 
and fingerprints are kept on file. No one had 
been seen to leave or enter the place. The local 
police claimed there were no clews. 

But Scotland Yard dispatched a master crime 
hunter, an ace of detectives who had won his 
spurs as a subordinate in the famous Moat 
Farm mystery a few months before. This was 
Detective Elias Bower. He was a typical Scot- 
land Yard man — powerfully built, quiet spoken, 
resourceful, and experienced. His work had 
trained him to observe closely and think 
logically^ 



The Gold 

A True Scotland Yard Story 



When the murder call came he took a fast, 
train down to Slough accompanied by an aide- 
de-camp named Burton. It was the first im- 
portant case that Bower" had handled alone, 
and, reviewing the facts that had been given 
him, he went into it with no great hopes of 
success. Arrived at the scene of the crime he 
was still far from optimistic. 

Mrs. Wilson's dress was torn, telling of the 
desperate fight she had put up. There were 
bloodstains on the floor from the blows she 
had received, but, as the ^ocal police pointed 
out, Teal clews seemed to be lacking. No one 
could say just what amount of money had 
been taken from her. Friends reported that 
she had' always been secretive on the subject 
of her savings. 

Faced with a seemingly blank wall from 
which there was no starting point Detective 
Bower did not lie down on the job. He began 
where the local police had finished. He com- 
menced a minute search of the room, and 
nothing was too trivial to attract his attention 
or hold his interest. At the end of a few min- 
utes he paused. 

Near one Wall he found a scrap of brown 
paper which had been carelessly dropped there. 
The local police had passed it by as being in- 
significant. But Bower was struck at once by 
an odd fact. The paper had a cylindrical shape. 
He picked it up, stared at it closely, and his 
eyes brightened. 

The form of the paper indicated that it might 
have been wrapped around a number of coins, 
and under close examination, he was able to 
make out the indentations made by milled 
edges. 

He went to the window, the paper in bis 
hand, and for breathless seconds he was com- 
pletely absorbed. The local police looked on in 
wonder and annoyance, thinking that he had 
lost sight of the purpose for his being there. 
But Bower's eyes remained fixed on the paper. 

He was counting the indentations on it now, 
and he finally raised his head with a grim smile 
of satisfaction. There had been twenty-one 
coins wrapped in the paper — two of them 
smaller than the rest They seemed the size of 
sovereigns and half sovereigns. It was a reason- 
able deduction that there bad been nineteen. 



Coin Case 



by Cliff Howe 



of the former and two of the latter. Bower put 
the paper carefully away in his pocket. 

Then he turned again to the murdered wom- 
an. The local medical man was examining her. 
On one of her hands was a dark stain which 
looked like blood. Bower stooped closer, tak- 
ing the bloodstained hand in his. His eyes 
brightened again. Under one of her finger 
nails was a tiny fragment of something that 
looked like human skin. Here was an inference 
which couldn't be ignored. 

"Find a man who has been scratched," said 
Bower, "probably on his face." 

It was a simple enough deduction. But the 
policemen of the town had not thought of it. 
It had taken the trained mind of a master 
detective. 

The situation had already been clarified. 
There was now something definite to work on. 
With the help of the local constabulary Bower 
began combing the district. At the same time 
he made exhaustive inquiries. Was there any- 
body, any questionable person, who might 
have lived near Mrs. Wilson and known that 
she had money? 

At this point a neighbor mentioned the name 
of William Brooks. He was a young man who 
had served in the British army and whose 
father had been the manager of a shop next 
to Mrs. Wilson's. Brooks had moved away 
from Slough two months before, but, on the 
day of the murder, four people had seen him 
in the town. 

Bower communicated with the police of 
every village within fifty miles of Slough. His 
quest soon grew complicated by the discovery 
that Brooks' real name was Broome, and that 
the other was a false one under which he had 
enlisted in the army. 

Bower persisted, however, over a period of 
several days until Brooks, or Broome, was lo- 
cated. He established an observation post in 
a church tower and watched the house where 
Broome was supposed to be. When Broome 
came out, Bower descended and followed him. 
Drawing near he noticed with a start of ex- 
citement that Broome had a scratch on one 
cheek. 

"You're the man who called himself Brooks," 
he said. "How did you get that scratch on 
your cheek?" 



Broome immediately told a plausible story, 
saying that he had been in a street fight. But 
Bower had him held for further questioning 
and quietly went to the young man's room. 

One of the first things he discovered was an 
envelope containing twenty-one gold coins — 
nineteen sovereigns and two half sovereigns. 
And it was now that Bower showed brilliant 
strategy in his handling of the case. It was, he 
knew, one thing to suspect a man of murder 
and another to present evidence that would 
convince a jury. 

Sroome denied that he had stolen the coins, 
and Bower, ace of crime hunters that he was, 
called in the services of an expert scientist — 
Professor William Wilcox, a man whose find- 
ings had already sent two other murderers to 
the gallows. He turned over to him the paper 
that he had so carefully saved. 

"Examine that, professor, and tell me exactly 
what you find." 

The professor, with the aid of elaborate sci- 
entific instruments, subjected the paper to the 
most rigorous examination possible. He made 
measurements down to an infinitesimal part of 
an inch — and he treated the paper to a chem- 
ical analysis. 

"I find," he said at last, "the marks of twenty- 
one coins, two smaller than the rest. Further- 
more, there are minute traces of gold adhering 
to the surfaces of the paper, showing that the 
coins were made of this metal. My conclusion 
is, according to my measurements, that the 
paper contained nineteen sovereigns and two 
half sovereigns." 

Bower smiled again in grim satisfaction. This 
was circumstantial evidence that was over- 
whelming in its import. Broome, faced with it, 
became confused. He told stories that con- 
flicted. His alibis as to where he had been on 
the day of the murder were investigated care- 
fully, and it was found that they did not 
check up. 

The young man was brought to trial and, 
because of Bower's brilliant work, the jury 
returned a verdict of guilty when the case 
came up. Broome was sentenced to a murder- 
er's fate. Step by step Bower had entangled 
him in a mesh of logic from which there was 
no escape, and he had added another famous 
chapter to the records of Scotland Yard, 






IN THIS TIME CAPSULE. 
IS A RECORD OF 
EVERYTHING FROM 
COMIC MAGAZINES 
TO CHEMICAL 
^FORMULAS 



IT WILL REMAIN BURIED 
UNTILTHEYEAR 5000 





it's a pity that although the 
people who will live in the 
Year 5oqo will know all 
about us , we won't know 
anything about them 



WHIZ HURRIEDLY DONS HIS 
FUTUROSCOPE 




THEN WE DUG UP'THE 
TIME CAPSULE --- 



MALU---JUST 
IMAGINE.' 
THIS IS FROM 
THE YEAR 



I WONDER 

IF THEIR 

TIMES WERE 

MORE 

EXCITING 

THAN NOW? 





THAT NIGHT--- 



BE CAREFUL OF THAT 
TIME CAPSULE, MEN, I 
THINK WE'RE GOlhiG TO 
LEARN A LOT OF USEFUL 
THINGS FROM IT 




THEN WHAT I MALU DID 

HAPPENED J LEARN A 
BONA /^ GREAT DEAL 
FROM THE TIME 
CAPSULE 




MALU BUILT WEAPONS FROM THE PICTURES IN 
THE TIME CAPSULE >AND SET OUT TO TERRORIZE 
THE DEFENSELESS WORLD 




NOW MALU HUNTS/ ILL SEE IF 
US DOWN AS I F A 1 CAH 

WE WERE fl^ [ HELP 

ANIMALS 




The people ,had been spotted BY 

MALU AND HIS MEN 


THEY RAN DOWN 
.HERE, MALU .^ 


/"fire 

A BOMB 


A SMOKE 1 

AT THEM I A 


^*<3<^ |i*?f 1 


**^w .,?&, JS 


/Am. ; 


*^^\t 


fipwir 


S^X\S&. 


^\\\v*Ww|»H| 
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FROM PICTURES IN 
THE TIME CAPSULE 
1 KNOW YOUR FRIEND 
IS FROM THE ZO TH 
CENTURY. HA, HA! 




unseen .wwz twists 

THE DIAL ON HIS 
FUTUROSCOPE 



HE FLASHES HURTLINGLY 
INTO THE FUTURE 





there's the end of 
your troubles ! 
laugh at would-be 
killers and 

THEY'RE 
HARMLESS 



] 



WHIZTELLS OF THE REST 
OF THE THINGS IN THE TIME 
.CAPSULE 




NOW I ■ YOU CARRY 
MUST I WITH YOU 
RETURN ATHE THANKS 
TO MY OWN OF THE 
CENTURY, J PEOPLE 
OLA rY OF THE 
YEAR 5000 




WATCH FOR MOHB. QF 
WH/Z. WILSON'S GREAT 
ADVEMTURBS /N THE. 
NfAT ISSUE. 




GEE. BUT THE yBRD'LL LOOK NICE WHEN 
WE'RE THROUGH. WON'T IT.NBNCy ? 



aES, IT'LL BE 
THE NICEST IN 
HE WHOLE WORLD 



LITTLE HELPERS 









WE'LL GO TO THE 
\ TOOTHER... 




1 CAN'T UNDERSTAND WHflT'SlESPECIRLLy 
COMtOVERTHOSE CHILDREN IjSMCB | T isn't 
ALLOF A SuDDSN.J IM-TUEY'VE [ NERR CWHSTMA^ 
WORKED L\K£ J | —J OR.^Th£IR 
BE A VE R S fMj^ B I SLRT BOAVfel EU? 
ALL DAy 




t DON'T BLAME YOU WR. LIK.1NG SUP6R-MYSTERYCOMICS 
1 LIKE ITTOO BUT rOU DIDN'T HAVE TO 60 THROUGH THE 
GEEDAD-fAAGNO-VULCANAND 1 8UIID-.UP TOGET IT 
BUCKStCIN ARE THE SVYELLEST 



AND LITTLE DAVET \CWARACTERS 
WHO HELPS MAGNO IS CUTE 
TOO, ISN'T 
MEMOS' 




C^fr * 



GET YOUR DADS AND MOTHERS TO BUY YOU 
SUPER.-MYSTERY COMICS. THEY'LL LIKE 
»f /TOO ---NOW ON SALE, AT ALL THE 
fcETTER. NEWSSTANDS. . . .HURRY.. . 




Special to the readers of LIGHTNING COMICS 
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Now for the first time ever, ABSOLUTELY FREE, we will ship to you a 
complete series of "WINGS OK AMERICA" twenty of America's latest and 
most recent developed planes printed in color. These magnificent and 
educational pictures can he used in the COM1CSCOPE and can he projected 
in almost life size and color on any wall or flat surface. See the latest devel- 
opments in air defense style and design of plam 
now being used hy the U. S. Army and Navy! 

A NEW AMAZING INVENTION! 
The COMICSCOPE is a camera 
projector that measures seven 
inches long seven inches 
deep and three inches 
wide. By attaching it 

to any electrical outlet 

either AC or DC current 
it is ready for use. Any 
one can operate i 
easily. All pictures, comic 



• 

• 
• 
• 

SCREEN YOUR FAVORITE 
COMICS IN FULL COLOR! 

HOW TO GET YOUR "WINGS OF AMERICA" 

ABSOLUTELY FREE!! 

By simply cutting out the coupon or making a fac- 
simile of it, mail it together with twenty-five cents in 
coin, plus a three-cent stamp for handling and ship- 
ping, and you will receive absolutely free twenty 
pictures "WINGS OF AMERICA" together with 
the Giant Camera COMICSCOPE projector. Every- 
thing else included— COMICSCOPE— tube and lens. 
Act immediately, send the coupon and you will get 
your pictures and COMICSCOPE quickly! 

••••••• 
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daily and Sunday news 
papers can he used for 
"film" in the Comicscope, 
and can he Hashed in their 
exact color on any wall or 
flat surface. You can draw 
your own pictures and project 
them. Now you can take your 
own "Hollywood" screen tests by pro- 
jecting your own or your family sna 
shots. There is nothing else to buy. No 
coupons to save. Astonish your friends 
and win new popularity. Give pic 
shows, charge admission, make money. 



MAIL TODAY- DONT DELAY * 



COMICSCOPE CO. OF AMERICA 

Dcpt. W, 225 West 57th Street, New York, N. Y. 

Please rush me at once the twenty pictures of the Official U. S. Army 
and Navy Planes "Wings of America" absolutely free, and one COMIC- 
SCOPE camera projector, for which I enclose twenty-live cents in coin, 
plus a three-cent stamp for handling and shipping. 

Name 

rmxTci.E.inLV 

Address 

City State 

Oiler Good in U. S. A. only. In Canada 5 «nls extra. 



